Dream Cadences

O MY HEART
-tij
Like a star in the sky, like a flower in May
You bloom, O my heart, in the deep,
Like a shell which bears the pure pearl play
In an ocean of vigilant sleep.
You have your colours, you have your brush
And a canvas eternally wide;
In a trance you dance with the luminous hush
Bearing Time's silent tide*
You are moulding the clay to an angel's eye,
And moving the thorn as a pen
You change the black veil with a golden dye
And break the blind dark den.
Consciousness grows in .the Mother divine,
You laugh on her lap in your dream;
Your thoughts are bright with her red sun-wine
And your words in her silver moonbeam.
Sleep, sleep, O my bird, in your glorious nest
Like a pearl in the deep's delight,
Like a star of the sky in its radiant rest,
Like a flower on a timeless height.